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elegant structure), could doubtle^ bear witness that
a great many of these stories were true, but also that
many of them were largely the product of imaginative
neighbours. The misfortunes predicted by staid folks
have also remained mere fancy. As the world knows,
in spite of all the froth and foam of that period of
ferment, the young wine cleared itself in due time.

The old legends of the "wild Junker," however,
still wander up and down the country, and one of them
took a seat by me in the railway carriage at a station
between Koeslin and Schlawe, in the form of a sturdy
peasant. Among various other stories he told me that
Bismarck, on one occasion, instead of having a rickety
old building at Kniephof removed in the ordinary way,
brought it down with cannon shot. A reader of a
critical turn will probably inquire where he could have
obtained possession of this piece of ordnance. I reply
with the counter-question : Whether my honest peasant
had not merely heard the sound though he did not see
the shot fired ? and whether the popular legend which
speaks through him had not, in the obscure impulses of
its creative activity, confounded the Minister Bismarck
with the Junker ? We all dwelt with the latter in an
old and rickety house known as the " Germanic
Confederation," and that, indeed, as it could not be re-
moved otherwise, he was forced to bring down with the
cannon of Koniggratz (Sadowa).

On the 17th of October, at 9.30 A.M., a cold, wet
morning, which afterwards cleared up, I continued my
journey to Varzin in a hired conveyance. We reached
the village in about three hours, and another few hundred
yards along the paved road brought us to the centre of a
group of buildings which formed the principal courtyard
of the Varzin country seat. The postilion wished to stop